County Officials.

Common Plass Judyp, - WiLtiaw Rren.
8 o L = =  THONAS ARNOE.
Prosscuting Attvrney. = C F, VOORRES.

County Clerk, - - - Jolix = ORR
Sherir, = = = = JANESS MUUONE
Awditar, - - - Joszrs H. NEWTOS.
Treasurer, - - JACOBUHEREVHOLMES

ler, - - - Gronuk L. Couk.

Jgssp A Hanxis,
Siicon Fismes,
hu.\‘l. BavGENAN.
rreper - » = JOSEUAEPOSAGLE
:‘m - = =  HEMEY SHAFFEE.
. LUELLEY ALLISOX,
vty Srirecioes, =Jua:. SHaAuNP,
e ¥ Lovis MAYER.

Commisdoners, -

HorMmeEs CounTY REPUBLICAN.

A Political and Family Journal, Devoted to the Interests of Holmes County, and Local and General Intelligence.

Vor. 1.

MrirLeErseUre, Honmes County, O., Trurspay, Ocrt. 27, 1870.

No. 10.

Holmes Co. Republican,
l. FAII!.Y NEWSPAPER.

Dendi to the of the Republiean
Party, to Holmes County, and o local and gen-
eral hews.

Laubach, White & Cunningham,
___ EBTORS AND PROPRIETORR
0;;'1:}-2—4:omm lilock, over Molvane's
MILLERSBURG, OHIO.

Terms of Subseription:
O (inadvanee) - - -
grereariasivmce) - - - 33,00
Job FPrinting.

The RErFusLICAY Job Printing Office isone
of the best farnished eountry offfces ia the

ST. JOHN'S

GERMAN SERVICE BY REV. L SPOERRT, |

every Sabbath morning, at i@ o'clock. =ak-
Lath Sehoul st ¥ o'clock.
EVANG. LUTHERAN CUHURCH.
SERVICES EVERY OTHER SABBATH AF-
ternoon, by Rev. lsane Coller.
L. P. CHURCH,
; L GIRSON, PASTOR. HOURS FOR
uf;';‘r‘c: : lt‘ ::::lm:k J: . =ablath schel
at 108 : o'cluck, A. M, frraser wevting Thur--
day evenings at 7 o'elock,
PRESBYTERIAN CHURCIL

REV. A5 MILHOLLAND, PASTOIL MORN -
ing serviee st 11 o'clock. lLibath sclil

£ t
3 "elock. Evening servi v
i’t’;r:rcln:vﬂn; -;.\er,\ Woenlesilay eveniig at
T4 o'vlock.

DISCIPLE CHURCH,

CLDER WM., SHARP, PASTOR. HOULS

F}ﬂwim 1 o'clock, A, M. "'!I.mal.l_l el
8 o'elock. Eveming serviee 7% o'clock.—
Prayer mecting Welnesdsy evening at o,
eclock.

—— — -
Railway Time Tables.
steu-i. Mt. \'rrm;n& l)rlnw_lr_n- R.R.

GoisG NORTHL.

Ex. & Mail. _\---—mn_‘.h:.

Leave Millersburg, SmAM 1 ‘.li:_,'!l,
s Fredericksharg, 58 .
s Apple Creek, (5 Bl :
ey ille, '.:uil -“ .:
«  Marshallville, 5% “ 2 ¢
“ Ak s L i :

ArT, au'lnrl‘m-'l. W =

(NG SOUTM.
Ex. & Mzil. Accom’dn.
S5 I

Leave Cleveland, ¥ M.,
=  Akron, T A. M.
4 Marshallville, xbs ©
4 Orrville, &:m “

“  Apple Creok, 10:0s
u Predericksh'rg, 1097
Arr.at Millesborg, 11252
LA HURD, Preaident.

G A. JOXES, Superintendent

Pittsburg, i—\l-_“‘lj'll' &-(_'ihgo R. R.

On anil afer June 12th, 1570, trains will
leave stations daily, Sundays exeepted, ns fol-
Jows: (Traim Jesving Chicage at 535 P. M.
leaves dafly.) (Trains leaving Pittsburg at
£:35 1. M., leaves dsily.

TRAINE Goixo We=T,

Exp'se. Kxp'se. ‘;\éui]. ll'.\' :‘u;L
ity , 1L15A.M. LSGPM. A e,
Ex‘i«“:'fr JNK . R - llif_- "
248 Air.
’_:;:Tw':l, § arlIn £10) +*
ol L)
Canton, am
Massillon, 411+
Orrvilie, L e
Wooster, B
Mansfleld, 1.[': ":
| A ¢
Crestline; P
§ 4 T
Bueyrus, LW
Lims, mn.:f -
. T | Al = 3
FiWarne{ jyo g o G40 < 11 3
Pivmouth, 12aleM. 1D = 30PN,
Chilieago, I R R
TRAISA Giisg EAST.
l.\&'-a. Exp'ss. Mail. Eaxp'ss
Chiengo, 1130, 28w 610, LA,
Plymouth, 1hira. LI0AM. O8) ¥ 905 &
- {ariIn % BAS G Tegne, 1L ©
FeWagne! ' > :s:;':; PP
Lima, 9 T R
Buoeyras, ':-.t;' e 111‘1!:5 4 :L::: -
™ A5 = (8-
Crestiine | 405 & Jome.n, ama.
Mansfiehl, '.,g = l'.'_'tll -
Wooster, - e Sl v
Orrville, Rt 28«
Massillon, DW= 258 H
Canton, e ::1.-}.! a
. | arflhi = A
Alianee,! BTSN o Hnp
Salem, LIRS 48 ¢ F i =
Raochestor, iR 4 S0P, JiLGE M
Pistsburgh, 12000 406 = als* nuss

F. IL MY ERS, Gen. Ticker Ao,

PFHYSICIAN & SURGEON, MILLERSBURG,
Ohio, Ofico—tn Main St 4 doors East of
ihe Rank.
1 tafa'clock 1% M., and on Saturdays fom 9
welock A. M., tofl o’clock T, M. 15

It. 1. VORHES, M. I,
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, MILLERSBURG,
Ohd.  Ofliee with Dy, Pomerene. 1mé,

P. P. POMERENE,
PHYSICIAN AXD SURGEON, BERLIX,
OHIo. mnr

Ofer hours—Wednesdays, from

W. M. ROSS, M. D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, MILLERS-

w'chck.— |

Family FPaper

HOLMES COUNTY

The Lareest and Best

IN CENTRAL OHIO,

ONILY

$2.00 per Year!

In Advance.

Printed on Fine Paper, and

Filled with Desirable
and Beneficial
Reading,

BOOK AND JOB

Printing Office.
3 Hewnrowerh'es;;es!
New Material !

“,"’!2 ARE XOW PREPARED T0 EXE-
cute every deseription of

Job Printing!

~S17CH As—

Cards,
Bill Heads,
Letter Heads,
Circulars,
Programmes,
'osters,

—AND-—

NA LEE N ELEAS,

O short notice and in the neatest manner.
Also, all Kinds of

Golored & Ornmental Work

CONSISTING OF

Show 13ills.,
Display Cards,
Labels,

Wrappers., &c.

burg. Ohie.  Ofice—First door Weat of Cor- WEDDIKG,

por formorly occupiod by Mulvane.  Resi-
denee, seeand door south of T. B, Rai"s
ecorner.  Oflice days, Waodnesdny and sSator-
day nftornddots. nr
J. G. BIGHAM, M. D,
PHYSICIAN & SC1 L MILLERSBURG,
Ohin.  Ofiee and Residenee, at =mth part o)’}
Washington Street. 153 i

DR. 5. WILSON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, OFFICE AND
Rosid , West Liberty stect, Wooster, ().
All aveonnts comshilerad due as soon as servi-
ors are ronderl. L)

JOE H. TODD, M. D.,
PHYSBICIAN ANDSURGEON, OFFICE COR-
nerof Main and Roldson Streets, Shreve, (0,
Office Days—Wednesdsys and Satanlays,
— E——

MEROY,
MECHANICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST,

Millersburg, Ublo. Office—Two doors West
of Commercinl Rlock. nr

PRACTICAL & OPERATIVE DENTIST, UP-
Stairs tn Herger's Builling, opposite the
k Store. Al vork exceuteil in the hest
pwres il manner, and !ra;rmmnl to give the

t satistnction. ILf
e . e

et iyt

G. W, EVERETT,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, MILLEREBURG.
OH10, ne
L. X HOAOLAXD. WD MDOWELL

HOAGLAND & McDOWELL,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, MILLERSBURG, O.
Ofico—Sevonil flvor in McDowell™s hullulhlrg.
west of the Uourt House. 1t
JOIIN W. VORHES,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, MILLENSBURG, O,
Office over the ook ssore. 1l
A. J. BELL,
JUSTICE OF THE FEACE. COLLECTIONS

promptly made. Ofice above the Book
Hiore. i
S—— —— S—
Hotels.

EMPIRE HOUSE,

A. 4. HAMPSOX, Proprictor.  Passengers
conveved o and from the Cars, free of charge,
BaF-(ienvral Stage Ofiice. e

BUTLER HOUSE,

WEST EXD MAIN STREET, MILLERS-
burg, Ohio, Josern  Brroes, Proprictor.
This oo is in good onler, aud its goests
will be well eared for, nr

4. B. Kocn, o, ML Kovi

J. B. KOCIT & SON,

Proprirtors of the Asenrcax Horvern, Esu
Liberty Street, Wooster, (b I
= e s ——

P. W. BAHL,

LAND AGENT AXD XOTARY
Froedonin, Wilson County, Kansas

PUBLIC,
ut

A.J. SHEPLER.,

STUDIO OF PHOTOGRAPIY,

Corner of Main and Clay Streets,

MILLERSBURG, - - OHIO.

My Facilities for Doing

Large Work

ARE UNSURPASSED,

1 make INDIA INK PICTURES o

speoinity.

g 1 takie the Beautiful Berlin and Hem-

bramit Fhoto.

Call and See Specimens,
FrEk.
R

BUGGY WHIPS,

THE CHEAVEST AND REST,
g

Photos Tinted

VISITING,
ADDRESS, and

BUSINESS CARDS,

Plain and in Colors!

Book Work!

= INCLUITMNG

Pawphiets, Cataligues,
Cirenlars, Programmes,

Hand Rilla, Bill Hewls,
Railway and Hotel Printing,

Cards, Receijts,
Enrelupes, Letter Heaids,
Drafts, Chacka, Bills af Exchonge,

Certificnles of Stock, &e.

B At city prices and in the best <tyle.

OUR STOCK OF PAPER!

COMPRISE

Letter Heads,
Bill Heads,
Statements,
Flat Caps,
Envelopes
Tags,&c.

CONSTANTLY ON HAND,

All Work Guaranteed to Give

Entive Satisfaction.”
and Satisfactorily Filled.
Avoress

Holmes County Republican,

MILLERSBURE, O,

Book Bindin

wirri ¢

RICE & MeCLELLAN,

Manufacturers,

Wooster, = = Ohio,

Books, Pamphlets, &c.,

eatahlishment, aud in superior style.

prompt attention.
aflce.

At the BOOK STORE

MILLERSBURG, O.

REPUBLICAN!

LINES.

EY GRORGE D, PEENTICE.

Sweet moon 1 love thee, yet | gricre
To gaze on thy pale orl to-night

It tells mve of that last deareve
I pased with her—my sonl's delipht.

HL, vale and wood amd stresm wene dvied
In the pale glors of thy heams,

As forth we wandered <ide Ly side,
Once more 10 tell Juve's burnbug Jdreame

My fund arm was ber living aine,
My hatill within her haud was pre

Audlore was in each earmest tone,
And rapture in each heaving bres<t.

Anl many 2 high an fervent vow
Wae bresthio from her fall heart and iine,
While thy ealm lHght was on her hrow

Like pure religion®s seal anil sign.

We knew, alas] thar we must part,
We knew we must be severed lone
Yet jor was in ench throhbing heart,
For love wes deep, and fith was strong.

A thousand miemorics of the past

W ere busy in each glowing hreast.
And hope npon the fute cast

Her raintaw Hurs—and we were hilest

[eraved 8 boon-—d 3, in that bom

Orders from Abroad, Promptly

We have arrangements mule for all Kinds of

Book Binders & Blank Book

And hnve thein bound gs eheap as in any ity

Any Binding left in our eare will reoeivr
Leave your onders at this

LAUBACH, WHITE & CUNNINGHAM,

Therey was= o wild, delirbous Liie—
Al didst thon gase. sweel moeon,
Upon 5 more impassioned kis?

The parting came—ane wpament hrkel
Her dim sl Cuding Sorm 1 viewedl—

Tens gone—and there [ stood in grief
Asnled Hfe's awfnl eolitade.

Tell e wweet mogn, for thon can'st tell.
If passions still nochanged is her's—

Do thoughts of me ber heart stil) swell
Among her many wordbippen®

=ay, does she scometimes wander now,
At one beneath thy geatle famie,

To rise to heaven her angel row
And breath her alsent lover's name®

O when her gentle lids are wel,

1 pray thee, mark each falling gen,
And tell me if my image yvet

Is pictured tremblingly in them*

Ah, toll me, docs her bosom thrill
As wildly ae of Fore Tor me—
Does her young heart adore me still,
Or Is that youny heart changed like thee?

Ol Tet thy beams, that soflest shine,
IT still my love toher is dear,

Bear to her gentle heart from mine
A sigh, a hlessing ntil a tear.

Reception at the Presi-
dent’s. y

Mark Twain has a Private Conversation
at the White House,

After I had drifted into the White
House with the flood tide of human-
ity that had heen washing steadily
up the street for an honr, I oheyed
the orders of the soldier at the door
and the policeman within, and
banked my hat and umbrella with a
colored man, who gave me a piece
of brass with a nomber on it and
said that that thing wounld regro-
duce the property at auy time of the
night. 1 donbted it but I was on
unknown ground now, and must he
content to take a good many
chances.

Another person told me to drop
in with the crowd and Iwould come
to the President presently. 1 joined,
and we drifted along till we passed
a certain point, and then we thinnesd
out to doable and single file. It was
a right gay scene, and a right stir-
ring and lively one; for the whole
place was brightly hghted, aml all
down the great hall, as far asone
could see, was a restless amd writh-
ing multitude of people, the women
powidered, painted, jeweled, and
splendidly npholstered, and many of
the men gilded with the insigna of
great naval, military, and ambiassa-
dorial rank. It was bewildering.
Our long line kept drifting along,
and by and hy we came in sight of
the Presidentand Mrs. Grant. They
were standing up  shaking hands
and teading civilities with our pro-
cession. I grew somewhat at home
little by Jittle, and  then 1 began to
feel satisfied and contented. T was
getting to he perfectly alive with in-
terest by the time it came my turn
to talk with the President. I took
him by the hand and looked him in
the cye, and said:

“Well, I reckon, 1 see youn at last,
General. 1 have said as much as a
thousand times, out in Nevadn, that
it I ever went home to the States, |
would just have the private satisfac-
tion of going and saying to you by
word of mouth that I thought you
was considerable of a soldier, any-

way. Now. von konow, out there
L S
I turned around and said to the

fellow behind me:

“Now look here, my good friend,
how the nation do you suppose I can
talk with any sort of satisfaction,
with you crowding me this way? T
am surprised at your manners.”

He was amodest looking creature.
He said: -
“But you see the whole proces-
sion’s stopped, and they're crowding
np on me."”

I said:
“Some people have got more
cheek.  Just suggest to the parties

helind you to have some respect for
the place they are in, and not try to
shove in on a private conversation.
What the General and me are talk-
ing about ain’t of the least interest
to them."

Then T resumed
dent.

“Well, well, well. Now this is
fine. This is what T eall some

thing like, Gay? Well, 1 shonld
say so. And so this is what yon
call a Presidential reception. I'm
free to say that it just lays overany-
thing that ever I saw ont in the sage-
brush. T have heen to Governor
Nye's Injun receptions at Toney
Lake and Carson City, many and
many a time—he that's Senator Nve
now—yon know him, of conrse |
never saw g man in my life that Jim
Nyedidn't know—and not only that,
It he conld tell him where he knew
him, and all about him, family in-
cluded, even if it was forty vears
ago. Most remarkable man, Jim
Nye—remarkable. He can tell a He
with that purity of aceent, and that
erace of utterance, and that con-
vineing emotion——"

I turned again, nnd said:

“ My friend, yonr conduet sur
prises me. 1 have come three thons
andl miles to have a word
President of the United States up
on suljects with which you are not
even remotely eonnectiyl, aml by
the living geewhillikins 1 ean’t pro

with the Presi

on aceomunt of vonr cussed orowd
ing.

much attention hy your strange con
ilnet?

staring.”
e snid :
“Hut Ltell you, sir, it's the peo

ple behind.

I was in Jericho, 1dn.”

| you

with the

ceed with any sort of satisfietion

Will yon just please to gon
little slow, now, and nol attret so

If vou had any eves yon
conld see how ihe hystomlers are

They are just growling
and surging and shoving, and 1 wish

I said:

= wish yvon wis, mysell You
mizht learn some delicacy of feeling
i that ancient seat of eivilization,
{marbe.  Dratif yon don’t need it.”

And then I resumed with the
President: ]

“ Yes, sir, I've heen at receplions
befure, plenty of them—old Nye's
Injun receptions, But they wasn't
as starchy as this by considerable.
No great ong strings of highflyers
like these galoots, here, you know,
{ but old, high-flavored Washoes and

finl as a rag factory on fire.
Those were haleyon days.  Yes, in
deed, General and madam,

wilids of Nevada, T've heen—"

| +Perhaps you had better discon
tinne vour remarks till another time,
sir, as the crowd behind you are
srowing somewhat impatient.” the
President said.

= Dy vou hear that?” Lsaid to the
fellow biehind me. =1 sappose you
will take that hint, anvhow, T tell
vou he is milder than I would be.
11 I was President.
on peaple out of the back dowr it
came crowding o gentleman
this way, that 1 was holding a pri
vate conversation with.,”

And then 1 resumed with the
President :

T think that hint of yours will
start them. I never saw people aet
so. It is really abont all 1 ean do
to hold my ground with that mob
shoving up behind.  Bat don’t you
Wltrl’_\' on I]'I.\' fecount, (;l‘lll"rﬂ.[--
don’t give voursell any uneasiness
about me—I can stand it as’long as
they ean. I've bheen throngh this
kind of a mill before. Why, as |
was just sayving to you, many and
many a time, ont in the wilds of Ne-
vada, T have been at Governor Nye's
Injun receptions—and between you
and me that old man was a good
deal of a Governor, take him all
round. T don’'t know what fora
Senator he makes, though I think
you'll admit that he and Bill Stew-
art and Tom Fiteh take a Dhigger
average of hrains into that Capitol
up yonder, by a hundred and fifty
fold, than any other State in America
accoriding to population.  Now that
isgn, Those three men represent
only twenty ortwenty-five thousand
people—DNhless yon, the least little
hit of a tritling ward in the eity of
New York casts two votes to Neva
da’s one—nand yet these three men
haven't their superiors in Congress
for straight-out, simon pure brains
and ability,  And iff you could just
have heen at one of old Nye's Injun
receptions, and scem those savages
—not highfliers like these, you
know, hut trowsy old bummers, with
nothing in the world on o the sum-
mer time, but an old hattered plug
hat and a pair of spectacles—1I tell
you it was a swell affair, was one of
Governor Nye's carly-day  recep-
tions.  Many and many’s the time
I have heen to them, and seen him
stand up and beam and smile on his
children, as he called them in his
motherly way—beam on them by
the hour out of his splendid eves,
and fascinate them with his hand-

spme fmee, and comfort them with
his persuasive tongue—seen him

stand up there amd tell them ance-
dotes and lies, and guote Watt's
hymns to them, until he just took
the war spirit all ont of them—and
grim chiels that came two hundred
miles to tax the whites for whole
wagon loads of blankets and things
or make eternal war if they didn’t
get them, he has sent away bewild-
ered with his inspired mendacity
and perfectly satisfied and enriched
with an old hoapskirt or twao, a lot
of Patent Office reports. and a few
sides of condemnod army  bacon
that they would have to chain up to
a tree when they camped, or the
skippers wonld walk off with them.
Itell yon he is a rattling talker.
Talk! It's mo name forit. He—
well, e is bouwd 1o Iannch straight
into close quarters snd a heap of
tronble hereafter, of conrse—we all
know that—but you can rest satis-
fied that e will take off his hat and
put out his hand introduce himself
to the King of Darkness perfectly
easy and comfortable, and let on that
he has seen him somewhere hefore;
andl he will remind him of partics,
he used to know, and things that's
slipped out of his memory—and he
will tell himn a thousand things that
he can't help taking an interest in,
and every now and then he will just
gently mix in an anecdote that will
feteh him, if there’s any laugh in
him—he will, indeed—and Jim Nyve
will ehip in and help eross.uestion
the candidates, and he will just hang
around and hang around, getting
more amnd more socigble all the time
and doing this, that, and the other
thing in the handiest sort of way,
till he has made himsell perfectly
indispensable—and then, the very
first thing you know——"

I wheeled and sadid:

“My friend, your condnet grieves
me to the heart. A dozen times at
least your unseemly crowding has
seriously interfered  with the con
versation I am holding with the
President, and il the thing occurs
again I shall take my hat and leave
the premises.”

*1 wish to the mischief you would!
Where did you come {rom, any way.
that vou've got the unutterable
check to spread yvourself here and
keop fifteen hundred people standing
waiting half an hourto shake hands
with the President?”

An  officer touched
shoulder and said:

<Maove along, please; yvon're an
noying the President heyontd all pa-
tience.  Yon have blocked the pro
cession, and the people hehind are
getting furious.  Come, move along,
please.”

Rather than have tronbile. I moved
along,  So I had po time to do more
than look back over my shonlder,
and say

= Yes, sir, and the first thing they
wonld kuow, Jim Nye would have
that place, and the salary donbled!
I do reckon he is the handiest eren
ture about making the most of his
chanees that ever found an all-sof
ficient substitute for mother’s milk
in politice and sin.  Now that is the
kind of man old Nyeis—aml in less
than two months he would talk
EVery But T ean t make vou hear
the rest, General. withont hollering
too ol —The October Galnry.

- .-

Meutal powers may il a chapel;
but spirvitual power fills the chureh,
Mental power mny gather a congre-
gation:; but spiritual power saves
sonls.  We want spiritual power.

me on the

i

A Child’s Dyeam of a Star,

Y CHARLES DICKENS.

There onee was a child, and he
strofledd about a good  deal. and
thoneht of o number of things. He
had a sister, who was a child too and
a constant companion.  These two
used 1o wonder all day long.  They
wondered at the flowers: they won-

many |
and many’s the time, ont in thej

I would waltz|

the sky; they wondered at the depth

Picutes. each one of them as power- | of the bright water: they wondered
Phew ! at the zoodness of God, who made

the lovely world.

They used to sy 1o one another
sometimes, “supposing all the chil
dren on the earth were to die, wounkd
the flowers and the water, and the
sky be sorry® They helieved they
would be sorry.  For, said they, the
Lureds are the children of the flowers,
and the little playful streams that
mambol down the hillsides are the
children of waters: and the smallesi
bright specks playving at hide and
seek in the sky all pight must sure-
Iv be the children of the stars: and
they would be grieved to see their
playmates, the children of men. no
HMOre.

There was a star that used to come
out on the sky before the rest, near
the church spire- above the graves
It was larger and more beantiful,
they thonght. than all the others:
and every night they watched for it.
standing hand in hand at the win-
dow; whoever saw it first eried ont,
“Izee the star!” And often they
both eried ont together, knowing so
well it would rise and where. So
they grew to be such friends with it,
that hefore Iying down in their beds.
they looked out once again, to bid
it good night; and whea they were
turning round to sleep they said,
“God bless the star!”

But while she was still very young,
ol, very, very young, the sister
drooped, and came to be so weak
that she conld no longer stand in
the window at night, and then the
child looked sadly out hy himsell,
and when he saw the star, turned
round to the patient pale face on
the bed: “1 see the ster!” and then
a smile would come upon her face,
andd the little weak voiceused to say,
“God bless my brother and  the
star!"

Aud se the time came all too soon,
when the child looked out alone, and
when there was no face on the bed:
and when there was a little grave
among the graves, not there before;
and when the star made long rays
down toward him as he saw it
throngh his tears.

Now, these rays were so bright,
and they seemed to make such a
beautiful way from earth to heaven,
that the ehild went to the solitary
bed, he dreamed of the star; and
dreaming that Iving where he was,
he saw a train of people .taken up
the shining road hy angels. And
the star, opening, showed him a
great worll of light, where many
more such angels awajted to receive
them.

All the angels who were waiting
turned their besming eves npon the
people who were earried up in that
star; and some came out from the
long rows in which they stood, and
fell upon the people’s necks and
kissed them tenderly, and went away
with them down avenues of light,
and were so happy in their company
that, lvingin the bed, he wept for

joy-

But there were many angels who
did not go with them, and among
them one he knew, that patient face
that had luid upon the bed, was
glorified and radiant, and his heart
found out his sister among all the
host.

His sister's angel lingered near
the entrance of the star, and said to
the leader among those who had
hrought the people thither:

“Is my brother come¥”

And he said, *No.”

She was turning  hopefully away,
when the child stretched out his
arms, and said, “0, sister, I am here!
take me!" and then she turned her
beaming eves npon him, and then it
was night; and the star was shining
into his room, making long rays
down toward him as he saw them
throngh his tears.

From that moment the child
looked out upon the star as one of
the homes he was to go to, when the
time should come, and he thought
he did not belong to earth alone,
but to the star too, hecause of his
sister’s angel gone hefore,

There was a baby born to be a
brother of the child; and while he
was yet so little that he had never
spoken a word, he stretehed his tiny
form out upon the bed, and died.
Again the child dreamed of the
open star, and the company of angels
train of people’s faces.

Said his sister's angel to the
leader:

* Has my brother come?”

Anil he said, “Not that one,

snother.”
And the child beheld his hrother's
angel in her arms, he cried, “(), sis-
ter, I am here! take me!”  And she
turned and smiled upon him, and
the star was shining.

He grew to e a young man, and
was busy with his books, when an
old servant came to him and said:

“Thy mother is no more. I bring
her blessing on her darling son.”

Again at night he saw the star
ad that former company.  Said his
sister’s angel to the leader:

*1s my brother come?”’

And he answered, “Thy mother.™

A mighty ery of joy went Torth
through all the stars, because the
mother was re-united  with her two
chilidren.  Aund e stretehed ont his
arms and evied, ~Oh, mother, sister,
and brother, T am here! take me!”
And they answerad, “Not yet:" and
the star was shining.

He grew to be a man, his hair was
turning gray, he was sitting by the
fiveside heavy with grief, and with
Lis face bedewed with tears, when
the star opened onee again.

Said his sister's aneel to the lead-
or, “Is my bhrother come?”

And he said. “Nay, but hismaidon
danghter.”

And the man who had been aehild
saw his danghter newly Tost, to him
a celestial creature among  those
three, amd saisl, *My danghter’s nem
is aronmd her neck, mud st her feet
is the haby of obl time, and 1 ean
hear the parting from her, “God be
praisel” And  the star was shi-
wing.

The child came to be anold man,
and his once smooth fuce was
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wrinkled, and his steps were slow

dered at the height and bineness of

and feeble, and his back was bent.

hed, his children standing around
him, he eried as he had eried so
longr azo:

“ 1 agee the star!”

And they whisperad to one anoili
er, “He is dying.”

And he said, “I am. My age is
falling from me like a garment,
and I move towand the star asa
child. And O, my Father, now I
thank Thee that it has so often
opened to receive the dearones who
awnit me.”

And the star was shining: and it
shines upon his grave.

-

How to Keep a Situation,

It is a sad thne just now for many
who depend upon their salaries for
the support of themselves and fam-
ilies.  So many men are thrown out
of employment hecanse the times
are &0 dull: their services are not
needed in stores  and workshops.
But some men and boys are always
retained. Do vou know who arethe
fortunate ones? Those who are most
useful to their employers—those
who do their work the most thor-
oughly, and are the most obliging
andl economical.

These younz men who watch the
time, to see the very second their
| working hour is np—who leave, no
matter what state the work may he
in, at precisely the instant—who eal-
culate the exact amount they can
stight their work and yet not get re-
proved—who are lavish of their em-
ployers' gowds, will always be the
first to receive notice that times are
dnll, and their services are no longer
wanted.

Whatever your situation, lay it
down as a foundation rule, that you
will be “faithful in which is least.™
Pick up loose nails, bits of twine,
clean wrapping paper, and put them
in their places. Be ready to throw
in an odd half hour or hour's time,
when it willbe an accommodation,
and seem to make n merit of it. Do
it heartily. If not a word is said,
be sure your employer makes a note
of it. Make yoursell indispensalile
to him, and he will lose many of the
opposite  kind before he will part
with you.

.-

Don't be Extravagant.

If the poorhonse has any terrors
for you, never buy what you don't
neeill.  Before you pay three cents
for a jewsharp, my boy, ascertain
whether you don't make just as
pleasant a noise by whistling, for
which nature furnishes the ma-
chinery. And before yon pay seven-
ty-five dollars for a coat, yonng man,
find out whetner your lady love
wonld not be just as glad to see you
in one that would not cost half that
moncey. If she wounld not, let her
crack her own hazel nuts and buy
her own clothes.

When you sce a man spending
two or three dollars a week foolishly,
the chianees are five to one he'll live
long enongh to know how many
cents there are in a dollar, and if
he don't he's pretty sure to bequeath
that privilege to his widow.

When a man asks you to buy that
for which you have no use, no mat-
ter how cheap it is, don't say yes
until you are sure some one eclse
wants itin advance.

Money burns in some folks’ pock-
ets, end makes such o big hole that
every thing that is pnt in drops
through past finding.

S
Don't Hurry.
Believe in traveling on step by
step; don'texpect to be ricl®in a
jump. Slow and sure is better than
fast and flimsy. Perseverance, hy
its daily gains, enriches a man far
more thau fits and  starts of fortune
specnlation. Little fishes are sweet.
Every day a thread makes a skein
in a year. Brick by brick houses
are built.  We should creep before
wie walk, walk Dbefore we rum, and
run before we ride.  In getting rich,
the more haste the worse speed.
Haste trips np itsown heels. Don't
give up a small boginess till you see
that a large one will pay you hetter,
Even crumbs are hread. Bettera
little furniture than anempty house.
In these hard times, he who can sit
on a stone and feed himself had
hetter not move. From bad to worse
is poor improvement. A crust is
hard fare, but none at all is harder.
Don’t jump out of the frying pan in-
to the fire. Remember, many men
have done well in very small shops,
A little trade with a profit is hetter
than a great concern at aloss; a
small fire that warms von is better
than a large fire that burns yon. A
great deal of water can be got from
a small pipe, if the bucket is always
there to eateh it.  Large hares may
he caught in small woods. A sheep
may fat in a small meadow, and
starve in n great desert. He who
undertakes too much, sneceeds but
little.
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Blood.

By the aid of n microscope it is
geen that blood consists of minute
round bodies floating in an opaline
liquid: these ave termed corpuseles,
Blood is rather heavier than water.
In abont fifteen minutes after blood
is drawn from the body it ceases to
be flnidand becomes a gelatinous
mass.  After standing for about
twenty-four hours it seperates into
two distinet parts—one a watery
fluid, which is enlled sermm: the
other, asolidified mass, coagulum,
The red color of hlood is doe to a
substance called hematine, which
exists in  the corpuseles.  The
coacilum eonsi=ts in the main of a
by ealled fibrin,  This fibrin dif:
fers but little from the natare of
the white of an The Blood
fulfils overy office in the body by res
stoving and building it up,  Cer-
tain matters are eliminated from the
okl to produce hair,  uails, fot,

g,

muscle,  boone,  beain, ete. It s
therefore obvious that the  hlood
must he of a cnmpl.t'x nature. Asa

single Hluid it contains more known
clements  than any  other known
neutral body; among others may
e mentionsd phosphorns, lime,mag
nesin, iron, sulphur, soda, chlorine,
potass, ote. The avernge composi
tiom of blowd indicates thatin every
thousand partsTrom a male, it con
tains 750 of water: from a female,
70 of waler.—Septines Piesse.

i =
0. 5. Willinms of Purham, Maine,
recently  found  séveral  beautitul

pearts in the shells of fresh water
clams taken from a brook in that
villago.

Aud oue night as he lay upon his

The Absurdity of Tight Lacing.

There would be no tight lacing if
erirls conld he made to nnderstand
this simple fact—that men dread the
thought of marrying a woman, who

1w mmmuw‘fm temper,
10 had headaches, an? ailments

we need not
evervhody knows, are the direct and
inevitable produoet of the compres.
sion of the waist. Men like to see
a small waist, certainly, but there is
a very great difference between the
waist which is well formed and in
proportion to the restof the figure,
and a waist which is obviously and
artificially compressed to the des
truction of that easy and graceful
carringe which is one of the chiet
charms of a woman's appearance.
An nnnaturally compressed waist is
far more certain of detection than a
mass of false hair or a fint dusting
of violet powder. The rawest yvouth
who enters a ball-room can pick out
the women who have straightened
themselves artificially, If the young
Indy who. to abtain the appearmmee
of adrmgonfly, has been subjecting
hersellf to cousiderable  physical
pain, and who has been laying up
Tor hersell o pretty store of ailments
which only want time to pronounce
themselves, conld only see the stare
of searvely disguised contempt, and
understand the scornful pity which
grect the result of her labor, we
should have a change of the fashion
—and it is merely a fashion.
Through all changes women remain
true to only one fashion. Whether
her clothing is as long and lank as
that of a Grecian virgin, or whether
she builds around the lower half of
her figure a rotund and capacious
structure of steel, she is forever
faithful to the tradition of a small
waist; and she will weaken her ¢ir
cuilation, she will make her hands
red, she will ineur headache, she will
crack her voice, and she will ruin
her digestion, all to produce a mal-
formation which wise men regard
with pity and fools with derision.
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Grandmother's Spectacles.

They had done good work in their
day. They were large and round,
sorthat when she saw o thing she saw
it. There was n crack across the
upper part of the glass, for many a
baby had made them a plaything,
and all the grandehildren had at
some  time tried them on. They
had sometimes been so dimmed with
tears that she had to take them off
and wipe them on her apron before
she could see through them at all
Her “second sight” had now come,
and she would often let her glasses
slip down, and then look over the
top of them while she rend.  Grand-
mother was pleased at this return of
her vision. Getting along so well
without them, she often lost her
spectacles.  Sometimes they wonld
he for weeks fintouched on the shelf
in the red moroeco case, the flap up-
lifted, She could now look off upon
the hills, which for thirty vears she
had not bheen able to sce from the
piazzn.  Those were mistaken who
thonght she had no poetry in her
soul.  Yon could see it in the way
she put her hand under the chin of
a primrose, or cultured the geranium.

Sitting on the piazza ona evening,
in her rocking chair, she saw a lad-
der of clond set up against the sky,
and thought how easy it would bhe
for aspirit to climb it, She saw in
the deep glow of the sunset a char-
iot of fire, and wondered who rode
in it. She saw a thin vapor floating
away as though it were a wing as-
cending, and grandmother muttered,
in a low tone, “A vapor that appear,
eth for a little season, and then van-
isheth away.” She saw a hill high-
er than any she had ever hefore sesn
on the horizon, and on the top of it
a king’s castle. The motion of the
rocking chair became slighter and
slighter, until it stopped. The spec-
tacles fell out of her lap. A child,
hearing 1t, ran to pick them up, and
cried, “Grandmother, what is the
matters?”

She answered not. She never spoke
again. Second sight had come, Her
vision had grown better and better.
What she could not see now was not
worth seeing. Not now through a
glass darkly ! Grandmother had no
more need of spectacles.

-———

Doll's Eyes.

Who do you suppose makes all
the dolls® eves? They look so nat-
ural now-a-days that, unless we stop
to think, we are apt to forget that
they have to be manufactured, and
put in. The fact is, the making of
these bright hittle objects is quite an
important branch of manufacture,
and one requiring a good deal of
skill. Only a few noderstand the
secret of making the best Kind, and
they consequently receive large or-
ders, One doll’'s eve manufaetarer
in Birmingham, England. sometimes
fills single onlers to the extent of
L£300, or §2600.  Think how many
bright little doll-faces look out up-
on the world after an order like
this is finished, and how many
glad-eyed little girls meet their
rather staring glances, sure that
nothing could be lovelier!

All dolls don’t starve, though., Do
they? Some have really a beautiful
expression. The shape of the lid
has a great deal to Jdo with that.—
Drooping lids give a sad look, and
lids slightly turned up at the corners
will make any doll look lovely. |
know « little girl who has a doll with
eyes so like her own that you ean
see at o glanee that the two are moth
er andd danghter; and I know another
little zirl who eoaxed her parénts to
buy a certain dolly for her becanse
it looked =0 like a dear little bahy
gister who bad disd some months
hefore.  How she loved her treasure
when she chisped it in her arms nud
ealled it by the little sister's aame!
Every one in the house loved it for
that matter—the sweel rown eyes
looked at them with somueh of the
expression of their lost darling.

Did you o ever hear of the little
blind girl who, because she wore
a green fillet over her poor sightless
eves, nlwavs hound a fillet over her
dolly’s eves also? Both were blind
then and so could anderstand each
other better.

-

A street heggar was very imporin
nate witha rich miser, whom he ac
costed in the following phrase:—
“Pray  sir. bestow your charity:
good, dear sir, hestow vour charity,”
“Prithee, friend, be quiet,” replied
the miser, *1 have no charity.” That

wes the honest truth,

mention, all of wittch,

How We Go to Sleep.

The immediate antecedents of
sleep—as  languor, a sensation of
weight in the upper eyelids, partial
temporary relaxation of certain mus-
cles, as shown by the nodding and
dropping of the head upon the breast
comparative obtusencss to  external
impressions, vawning, &e,—eall for
no very special remark. The order
in which the muscles lose their pow-
er is, however, deserving of a pass-
ing notice. The muscles which
move the arms and legs usually be-
come relaxed before those which
support the hemd; andthe latter be-
fore those which maintain the hody
in an erect position. There are, how-
ever, many exceptions to this rule
as may be seen in chareh on a hot
Sunday, when some of the congre-
gation are almost certain to be seen
with their chins quictly resting on
their chests, hut yet tightly grasping
their praver books. Moreover, in
relation to the special senses, that of
sight is first lost, the closing of the
eyelids setting up a barrier between
the reting and the external worlkd:
but, independently of the eyelids—
if they have been removed by the
surgeon, orcannot be closed through
disease—the sight is still the first
sense whose function is abolished.
Some animals, as the hare, do not
shut their eves when asleep: and in
cuses of somnambulism the eyes
remain  open. The other senses,
as Dr. Hammond tells us, are not
altogether abolished; but  their
neuteness is much lessened. Taste
is the first to disappear, and then
smell; hearing follows; and touch
is the most persistent of the senses.
So conversely, a person is most
ecasily awakened by tactual expres-
sions, next in order by sonnds, and
then by smell.—Once a Week.
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Resting from Fatigue.

The best mode of resting when
fatigued, depends upon the fatigne
and the condition of the person at
the time. There is one thing, how-
ever, which will always rest a tired
person, and that is asponge or towel
biath over the entire suarface. OfF
conrse the temperature of the water
and the vigor and amount of rub-
hing must he graduated to the
strength of the person. It is gener-
ally best if given by a second person.
When the fatigue is mental, arising
from over-exertion of the brain, the
muscles should be ealled into action,
as by walking, horseback riding,
rowing, playing ball, pitching guoits,
gymnastics, &¢. General musenlar
fatigue is quickly relieved by laying
on the face and having some one rub
and purcuss the back vigorously.—
Also, but less readily, by laying flat
upon the back upon a hard conch or
bed, or upon the floor, with the
hands hack of or under the head,
but the head not otherwise raised,
and taking full, deep breaths,

—_———te—————

A butting combat between two
darkies is the latest siwlling race on
record.

A shoemaker received anote from
a lady to whom he was particularly
attached, requesting him to make a
new pair of shoes: and not knowing
exactly the style she required, he
dispatched a written missive to her
whether she “would like them to he
Wound or Squire Toad?" The lndy,
indignant at the rash specimen of
orthography, replied: “Kneether.”

A saw filer in New Bedford,whose
practice is quite large in doctoring
dull saws, puts out a sign in the form
of a handsaw with these words,
“sgaw dentist” painted on it.

A selfish person can have no joys
greater than his own interests are
valuable.

It is better to endow one man who
will work as the Father works, than
a hmndred charities.

God never wrought mirscles to
convinee atheism, becanse his ordi-
nary works convinee it.

To lli‘l!_\',.nﬁ Peter did. is bad; but
not to weep bitterly, as he did, when
we have denied, is worse.

It is heaven upon earth to have a
man's mind in charity, rest in Prov-
wlence, and turn upon the poles of
truth.

If the pround man could only see
the vaeancy his death would make,
e would not be so vain of the place
he holds in life.

As a flame touches a flame, and
combines into splendor and glory.so
is the spirit of man united unto
Clirist by the Spirit of God.

Christ is almighty, and therefore
perfectly able to restore lapsed pow-
ers, oot up inveterate habits, and
implant heavenly tempers,

A real Christian loves close, point-
e, searching preaching, and seeks
not the ministry of those who speak
with enticing words of man's wis-
dom.

Formality is the bane of spiritual
religion—religion of form without
power: of possession without recog-
nition; satisfiecd with the perform-
ance of a duoty, without the sweet
enjoyment of a privilege.

Never do a good action from the
expectation of gratitude. 1 grati-
tude follows, so much the better,you
are so much into pocket; but grati-
tude or not, always do the good ac-
tion when the opportunity presents
itself,

Just as the goldsmith sets a foil
around a sparkling brilliant, even so
the Lord has allowed moral and
physival evil to come into the world
to cause liis infinite wisdom, grace,
power and all his other attributes to
be better seen by the whole intelli
gont nuiverse.

“Luey,” saitl a friend one day, to
a little girl who was laid on a sick
bedl, “wonld vou not like to be well
anil again ot play®™  Luey thonght
for 2 moment and then said. with
great sweetness, “God knows best.
and what He thinks best pleases me
best.”

A New Orleans broker, awaken
ing from a nap the other day, found
that his tender child had gone
throngh him for 12000 in notes
and drafis to make a kite ofl

Three heroic white citizens of
Fluvanna county, Virginia, named
Davis, Fogqua and Agoe, lost their
lives in anattempt to reseue acolor
wil ferryman amd his wife.

The boiler in a steam saw. mill
owned by Samuel Smith, near Po-
land, Ohio, exploded. This is the
second explosion at the same mill
lately.

Brevities.
A cereous matter—Bees-wax.

Light reading —reports of gas
companies.

When is a grocer like a highway-
man! When he lies in weight.

Why is a proud woman like a mu-
sic book? She is full of airs,

A voung man’s affections are not
always wrong, but they are zeneral-
Iy mis-placed.

Somebody says: “A wife should
be like a roasted lamb—tender and
nicely dressed.” A seamp adds,
“and without any sauce.”

The side a good many people in
Paris would like to take at present—
the outside.

Miss Kate Field, the lecturer’is
ahead of most young ladies—she has
one hundred engagements on hand.

It matters not what a man loses,
if he saves his soul; but if he loses
his soul, it matters not what he saves.

To Farmers—the only common-
place thing you need not be afraid
of “running in the ground”"—the
plough-share.

It is nearly as impossible to get
money of a miser as it would be for
a batcher to get lamb chops out of a
battering-ram.

To try to get an honest man in-
side the ring, is to attempt Sidney
Smith’s proposition to “put a square
man into a rennd hole.”

Whatever the Germans may de-
mand in the way of territory, and
whatever may be ceded, the French
may he sure the German’s won't re-
cede.

“Ah, parson, I wish I could take
my gold with me,” said rich old
Deacon Swipes. “It might melt, if
you did,” was the reply.

Louis Napoleon recently, in a se-
vere fit of the gout. told his physi-
cian he suffered the pains of the
damned. The doctor cooly answer-
ed, “What, already?”

Loeal muscular fatigue may be re-
lieved hy rubbing or percussing the
part or by changing position and
bringing other parts of the body
into action.

A melting sermon being preached
in 8 country church, all wept except
one man, who being asked why he
did not weep with the rest, “Oh!”
said he, *“I belong to anothor
chureh.”

A new minister at New Bedford
took a stroll before breakfast on the
first Sunday he was there, and, after
walking a dozen blocks, was accost-
ed by a shabby-looking individual
with—“Yon needn’t look any fur-
ther, there ain’t a single saloon
open.”

Some ill-bred fellow has found out
that husbands are like dongh, be-
cause wives knead them. May not
thiteexplain why there are so many
crusty [ellows?

Because we ventured last week,
(says an exchange paper,) to intro-
duce a few Latin words into a para-
graph, just to make a show of onr
knowledge, a cotemporary quotes
Latin at us in a most ferocious man-
ner, He says,—“Nikil ge.”

An Adirondack native, at Sarato-
ga, seeing a Broadway belle driving
her phaeton, with the negro in liv-
ery behind, remarked: “That nearo
must pay that nice looking girl a
pile to drive for him.”

A captain in the British navy,
meeting a friend as he landed as
Portsmouth, boasted that he had
left his whole ship’s company the
happiest fellows in the world. “How
807" asked his friend. “Why, I have
Jjust flogged seventeen, and they are
happy 1t is over; and all the rest
are happy they escaped.”

A murderer being about to he
hanged, the jailer bade him beof
good cheer, “for this night,"” said he,
“thou shalt sup with Pluto in
Hades.” “I am much obliged to
vou,” replied the other, “but I had
rather be excused, for [ am no sup-
per man.”

“I will forfeit my head if youn are
not wrong,” exclaimed a vehement
United States Senator, to President
Lincoln in an argument. “I accept
it™ replied the President: “any tritle
among friends has a value”

A Scotchman who had put up at
an inn, was asked in the morning
how he had slept. *“Ah, mon,” re-
plied Donald, “nae vers well aither,
but I was muckle better off than
the bugs, for die’l a one o them
closed an e'e the whole night.”

A New England journal eoncludes
an affectionate obituary notice of a
lamented townsman by saying: “He
has fillel many offices of public
trust, and now fills his grave with
perfeet satisfaction to his fellow cit-
1zens” :

A gentleman lying on his death-
bed, ealled his coachman, who had
been an old servant, and said: *Ah,
Tom, I'm going a long and rugred
journey, worse than ever vou drove
me.”  “Oh, dear sir,” replied the
fellow, “let not that discourage you:
it is all down hiil."

Spiteful parsgraphists are mak-
ing further attacks upon the chig-
non. They say that coarse Russian
wool is worked up into that article
by processes and the application of
materials not at all agreeable to con-
template. The wool is steeped in a
hath of sulphate of copper for a pe
riod of from ten to fifteen hoursand
then boiled for two or three honrs
more in a solution of catechn, an
astringent amd poisonous substance,
which by its tanning qualities per
fects the dve. To this isadded sul
phate of iron,  logwood, and other
deletorions suhstanves.

Those who complain of King
William's overkind usage of Louis
Napoleon, seem to forget all he has
done for the late Emperor sinee last
July. In hig entire trentment of him
from beginning to end, King Willi
am seems to have been guided by the
advice of gquaint old Izaak Walton.
“Thus use your frog, put your hook,
I mean the nrming wire, through his
mouth and out at his gills, and then
with a fine neeidle and silk sew the
upper part of his leg with ouly one
stitch to the arming wire of your
hook, or tie the frog’s leg above the
upper joint to the armed wire; and
in so doing, use him as though you

loved him.”
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